If t know how or which way to order thefc affayref f 
Thus diforderly thruft into my hands, 
'Neuer belecue mcc : both arc my kmfemenj 
T'one is my Soucraigne,whom both my oath 
Anddutic bids defend : t'other againe, 
Is my Kinfman,whom the King hath \vrong ? d, 
Whom Confciencc and my Kindred bid * to right. 
WcH,fomcwhat we mull doe : come Coofin, 
lie difpofeof you : Gentlemen, go e naufter vp yourjnm, 
Andmeete me prtfently at Barckly: 
I flaould to Pla/hie too,but time will not permit : 
All is vneuen,W eueryAthingisleft atfixeandfeauca. 
Exeunt Du\\\& Qneene : manent Hvfhit and Cjreene. 

"Buflj. The Wind fits foirc for ncwestfego for Ireland, 
*But none returnee. For vs to leuie power 
^Proportionable to the enemie> is all vnpofsible. 

greenc, Befides,our necrencitc to .the King in loue, 
Is necrc the hate of thofe loue not the King. 

y*g. And thaus*the waucringCommonsjfor their lou$ 
Lies in their Pitrfc$,and who fo empties them, 
Uy fo much fxllcs their hearts with deadly hate. 

'£h(b. Whcr^MithelCing (lands generally condemn'd. 

Ti*g. If iudgemcitf liein thcm,tken fo do wc, 
JJecaufe we cjier haue^becn nccre the King. 

g* eene . Weil,! will for refuge ftraight to Brift.Caftl^ 
The Earlc of Wilt/hire is already there. 

Bti(h. Thither will ! with you,for little office 
Will the hatefull Commons pcrformc for vs, 
Jsxccpt like Curres,to tcare vs all in pecces; 
Will you goe along with vs? 

<& a g. No, I will to Ireland to his Maicftie: 
Farewell, if hearts prcfages be not vame, 
We three hecre part, that ncre fhallmcetc.*gaine. 

^t>{h. Thats as Yorke thriucs to beat backc Bullingbrook 

Cjreew. Alas poore Birke, thetaske he vndertafces, 
Is numbring Sands.and drinking Oceans dry, 
^hcre one on his fide fights,thoufands will flic : 
farewell «u oncc/or oace, far all and cucr. 
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Ring Rtcbard m seconh 

Welhwc may nicete againc. 

^.'ifearemeneuer. 

Enter fJenferd : Northimberknd. 

BmB. How farre is it my Lord to Barckly now * 

ffortb. Belccuc mc noble Lord, 
T ama ftranger in Glocefterflnre, 
Thefe hi^h wild hils and rough vneuen wayes, 
Drawes out our miles,and makes them weanfome, 
And vet your faire difcourfe hath beene as fugar, 
Making the hard way fweete and delegable: 
But I bctliinke mc what a weary way, 
From Rauenfpurgh to Cotlhall will be found, 
In Rojp and VVtdowhby wanting your company, 
Which I proteft hath very much beguild 
The tedioufneffe and proceffe of my traueU : 
But theirs is fweetened with the nope to hauc 
The prefent benefite that Ipofleffe, 
And hope to ioy is little leffe in ioy, 
Then hope inioy ed : by this the weary Lords 
Shall make their way feeme fhort,as mine hath done, 
By fight of what 1 haue.your noble compame. 

■?B*l. Of much leffe value is my company, 
Then your good words. But who comes here* 
Enter Harry Perftt. 

${otih, Itismy fonne,yong Harry Perfie, 
Sent from mv brother Worcefter whencefoeuer : 
Harry,how fares your Vnckle? j,>, y ?u' 

fi. Ptr. I had thoughtmy Lord to hauelearned his health 

North. Why > is he not with the Queene ? 

H.Per. Nomy gooA Lord, he hath forfookethe.Court, 
Broken hi? ftaffeofoffice,and difperft 
The houihbld of theKing. 

I^erth. What was his reafon J he was not fo refolude, 
Whenlaft we fpake together. 

H.Ter. Beeaufe your Lordfliip was proclaimed traytourj 
But he my Lord, is gone to Rauenfpurgh, 
To offer feruiccto the Duke of Herford, 
Andfent rae ouer by Barckly to difcouer> 

£ What; 


